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ATorkfbtere Tragedy. 

tee drurick in’c, they call it knighting in London, 
when they drink vpon their knees. 

u^^.Faith that’s excellent. 

Come follow me,IIe giue you all the degrees out in 
order. Exeunt. 

Enter Wife • 

Wife. What will become of vs? all will awaie, 
my husband neucr ceafes in expence, 

Both to confurtie his credit and his houfef 
And tis fet downe by heauens iuft decree. 

That Ryotts child muff needs be beggery. 

Are thefe the vertues that his youth did promife, 

Dice,and voluptuous meetings, midnight Reuels, 

Taking his bed with furfetts.Iil befeeming 
The auncient honor of his howfe and name; 

And this not alhbut that which killes me moft, - 

When he recounts hisLoffes and falfe fortunes, 

The weaknes of his ftate foe much deie&ed , 

Not as a man repentant 'but halfe madd: 

His fortunes cannot anfwere his expence: 

He fits andfulicnly lockes vp his Armes, (him 

Forgetting heauen looks downward,which makes 
Appcare foe dreadfull.that he frights my hearr, 

Walks hcauyly ,as if his foule were earth: 

Not penitent for thofehisfmnes arepafb 
Butvext,his mony cannot make them laff, 

A fearef ull melancholie vngodly forrow . 

Oh yonder he comes ,now in defpight of ills 
lie fpeake to him, and I will heare him fpeake. 

And do my be if to driue it from his heart, 

Enter 


. 
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Enter Husband. 

J/w Poxe oth Laff throw, it made 
Fiue hundred Angels vanifhfrom my fight, 

Ime damndjlme damnd.-the Angels haueforfbok me 
Nay tis certainely trtie.-for he that has no coyne 
Is damnd in this world:hee’s gon, hee’s gon. 
rF/.Deerehufband. 

H^/lOh/iiioft punifhment of all I haue a wife, 
Wi.I doe intreat you as you loue your foule. 

Tell me the caufe of this your difeontenr* 

Hufh. vengeance ftrip thee naked, thou art caufe, 
E ffed,quality, property, thou, thou,thom Exit+ 
r^/? 4 Bad,tumd to worfe. ? 
both beggery of the foule,as of thebodie* 

And fo much vnlike'him fdfe at firft. 

As if fonne vexed fpirit 

Had got his form vpon him. Enter Husband 
He comes agen: again e. 

He faies I am the caufe,I never yet 
Spoke lefTe then wordes of duty, and of loue* 

tf«/Tfmariagebe honourable, then Cuckolds are 
honourable,for they cannot be made without marri- 
age* 

Foole:what meant I to marry to get beggars? 
now muff my eldeft fonne be aknaue or nothing, he 
cannot liue vppot’h foole,for he wil haue no land to 
maintainehimahatmorgagefitslikea fnaffle vpon 
mine inheritance, and makes me chaw vpon Icon. 
My fecond fonne muff be a promooter, and my third 
a theefe,oran vnderputter,aflaue pander* 
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